The moft Lamentable T rage die 

R^m. Outofher fauourwherelaminloue. 

Ben. Alas chat loue lb gentle in his view. 

Should bee fo tyranous and rough in preofe. 

Remet. Alas that loue, whole view is muffled ftill, 
Should without eyes, lee path-waies to his wtl: 
Where lhall we dine?0 mes what fray was here? 

Yet tell me not, for I haue heard it all: 

Heres much to doe with hate, but more with loue: 
Why then O brawling loue , O louing hate, 

O any thing of nothing firft created: 

O heauie lightnefle, ferious vanity, 

Milhapen Chaos of welfeeming formes, 

Feather oflead, bright fmoke, cold fier,ficke health, 
Still waking fleepe, that is not what it is. 

This loue feele I, that feele no loue in this, 

Doeft thou not laugh? 

Ben. No Coze, I rather weepe. 

Tfm. Good heart at what? 

Ben. At thy good hearts opprefsion. 

Romeo. Why fuchisloues tranfgrcfsion. 

Griefcs of my owne lie heauy in my breft. 

Which thou wilt propagate to haue it preft. 

With more of thine, this loue that thou haft Ihowne, 
Doth ad moregriefe, to too much of mine owne. 
Loue is a fmoke made with the fume of fighes. 
Being purg’d, a fire fparkling in louers eyes , 

Being vext, a fea nourifl.it with louing teares. 

What is it elfe? a madneffe moft difereet, 

A choking gall , and a preferring fweet: 

Farewell my Coze. 

Ben. Soft, I will goe along. 

And if you leaue me fo, you doe me wrong. 

Rem. Tut, I, haue loft my felfc, I am not hew. 

This is not Borneo ; hees fomc other where. 

Ben. Tell me in fadneffe , who is that you loue? 
Rom. What ftiall I grone and tell thee? 

Ben, Grone, why no: but fadly tell me who: 
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Rom. Bid a ficke man in fadneffe make his will: 
a ill vrgd to one that is To ill . 1 ' 

i: s 

Rom. A r g S _ , faire Coze is fooneft hit. 

Whh hlth ’ D “"‘ T . 

FromCc, Se child, ft. Bow ih« hue. »»ch..n,d. 

Shee will not ftay the fiege of 0U J n 8 “ aim » 

Nor bide th’ inecunter of aflaihng eyes. 

Nor ope herlap to Saintf feducing gold, 

O ftie is rich in beautie,onely poore, 

Ka, that ft," wiU Bill liu« chaft ? 
Rom. She hath, and in that fparing makes huge waft. 

For beautie fteru d with her feueritie. 

Cuts beautie off from all pofteritie. 

She is to faire, too wife, wifely too taire. 

To merit bbffc,by making me defpaire: 

She hath forfworne to loue, and in that vow. 

Doe 1 hue dead, that liue to tell it now. 

Ten. Be rulde by me,forget to thinke of her. 

Rom. O teach me how 1 fhould forget to thinke. 

7^o. By giuing liberty vnto thine eyes. 

Examine other beauties. ' > .. .. ,,,, -Ginn more 

R.. Ti. the way to«a» her, (exqu.ft.e) .. qoeft oh more, 
Thefc happie Mask., that Mfe taire Lad,.. b.owes. 

Being blacke,puts vs in mmde they hide the taite. 

He that is ftrooken blind,cannot torget 
The precious treafure of his eye- fight loft. 

Shew me a Miftris that is paffing faire. 

What doth her beautie ferue but as a note. 

Where I may reade who paft that pafflng faire . 

Farewell thou canft not teach me to forget, 

Ben. lie pay that doctrine, or elte dye in debt* ■ X R n(er 


